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“{ the event, and us to avoid a bloody
secne in their town, 1oek MeCrea out of jail and
m:‘dd him to flee, and, yielding to their solici-

be made his way to Lawrence, the strong-
Freedom in Kansas. He is willing, even
s for a trial, if ke can have an impartial one.
‘Where be will go, or what Lie wife and little ones
whom be bas leit behind him in Leacenworth will
do, I know not.

itisnot surprising that some of the bot blood
bere should ebafe at the presence of the invading
force below, who have eome up avowedly to de-
stroy Lawrenee, Somehave ﬁ?ooed that & com-

y of riflemen be formed, that they march
m-u;mr:::ut the ruffiane to go back to Mis-
souri and mind their own business, and if they re-
fuse to go to drive them out of the Territory, 1
am ceriain that all that prevents this from being
done is a desire to do everything lega! and right, so
that the American people shall sustain the people
of Kansas, and thercfore it is determined that the
imvaders must strike the first blow.

There is a design here to murder Gen. Pomeroy.
men who captured me sud kept me lsst
ight were discussing it I have seen him to-day

the firet time. o looks well and is in good

wpirits.
—_— - -
REENFORCEMENTS FROM MISSOURL

From Crar Bpecial Correepocdent.
LawreNck, K. T, Dec. 3—a. m.

Yesterday the Sabbath paesed awny o quietly
that I almost forgot this people were on the verge
of acivil convulsion. But little of moment oc.
curred, save that refnforcements comtinued to ar-
give for both sides—more Missourians continuing
to come from the direction of Westport, bringing
a mounted brass eight-pounder and other muni-
tione of war, which shows the movement to be too
deliberate and premeditated to be absndoned. I
Bad, indeed, well nigh come to the eonclusiom that
the invasion was about to end with s bumiliating
and ridiculous retreat; but slowly and eystemati-
eally they come,dragged out from Weastern Mizsouri
reluetantly by the unscrupulons men wha have ap-
pealed to their bad passions to get them here and
who are holding them by the power of whisky,
their cupidity, and by the influenee of the high po-
sitions whieh the ringleaders in this infamons in-
vasion disgrace.

Last night after dark Governor Shannon's pro-
elamation was received for the firet time, though
dated the 20th ult.

e
THE CAMP—BOLD THREATS.

Fpecia! Corroapondence of Tha N. Y. Tritune,
KAxgas Crry, Dec. 4, 1555,

I have just come down from Lawrence. Three
bundred men are eneamped on the Waukarusa,
They bave all eome from Missouri, snd bave
brought a six-pounder (field piece) with them. I
met 50 more between this place and Wankaruss,
and there are at least 200 more in Westport. The
Platte County Rifles are going over the Delaware
Reserve townrd Lawrence, and these, with some
80 or 100 Pro-Slavery men who reside in the Ter-
ritory, will probably form & force of some 700 or
800 strong for the purpose of attacking Lawrence.

The invaders are all enrolled by the Governor as
they mrul the Shawnee Mission, and they have
posted sentries at all the fords and at points along
the Creek, and search and disarm all who attempt
to pass. They seized o man who had eome down
from Lawrence yesterday morning. and had him
bound in their eamp. They stopped wme at the
ford, and wanted to search and diearm me. ¥ re-
fared to allow them, and rode en. [alf adozen
rifles threatened me, and they called me to stop.
They led me back to the camp to be examined and
kept me some time, so that I had an opportunity to
soo the whole eamp apparatus. The "ﬁne Sear "
flag wes waving over the camp. The whole affair
in really under the oontrol of the secret organiza.
tion that existe in Wentern Missouri, of whieh
AtcMeon and Stringfellow are the leaders. After
threateaing to \w: me 1 ancceeded in getting over
with my arms. They thought I had ouly a little
French pistol, which [ gave te Sheriff Jones on his
pledged honor that I should have it if I was “all
right.” How 1 got off I scarcely know. I threat-
ened , and they thought I was a West-
&rn man murnlf;g to the States. Had they knewn
1 was on the staff of Tue Trinuxs they would
bave hanged me as high as Haman. )

1 redeto Shawnee Mission, more tham chirty
miles, to make complaint to the Governer. I did
pot find him. Weant to Westport; he had left, but
1 learned that ha bad received instructions from
the national exeoutive authorizing hiwlvpmmdjng-.
and many more were going to leave Westport than
otherwise would have done so. There is a large
number in from the Western counties of Missouri
‘who are to atart up.

1 learned that Judge Johneon, lately from Ohlo.
and & young man who came with him, were seized

teriny y 8 band of these lawless borderers.
th of these gentlsmen are pow in their hands,
and | heard many threats that they would be
Lynched within a few daye. Ialso heard that a
mob in
a short tiwe. I heard a good deal of discussion
the leaders which I will detsil when I have
time ; the substamce of it was that these who
were marchiog on Kansas were in for war at all
bazards. They intend to demand that Lawrence
ahall deliver up the filteen men who engaged in
the rescue (these are not in lLawrence, and live
ten miles from it). They also intend to demand
that all arms shall be given up by the Free-dtate
men, the leaders Lynched, and the others warned
to leave the country, This war is premeditated
and deliberate on the part of the Slavery exten-
sionists, I heard men high in authority among
them declare that “ now was the very time. The
“ river was just about to close ; no refnforoements
“ gould arrive for the FreeState men There
* were only some 3 500 of these in the Territory,
“ and if they were not cut off now they mever
“ could be. That S!avery must and should go to
* Kansas, and that they sbould fight and let the
“ Uniou go to the d—1." Such was the sum and
substance of it.

1 came on toward Kansar City, and was again
arrested by armed men. I was taken to a house,
or rather went with them, keeping my arms. Here
T was searched, but baving no suspicious papera
about me, and stating that I was an oisan (the
truth), I got off; I oould not, however, have
escaped alive, but fur a providential circumetance
1 have not time to relate.

The Territorial authorities are going heart and
soul with there Missourians. The Free-State men
are acoused of committing outrages; but these
charges are totally falss. As to the fable of bura-
ing bouses, thers were only two empty shantios
destroyed, and thess were burned by the Pro-
Blavery men themselves to make a story of. They
are charging the FreeState men falsely, and the
Governor belicvea all they tell him

Gen. Clark, the Indian Acent, shot a Pro-Slavery
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to destroy the American Hotel within |

friend who had knocked st his door last Satards
Y |
night. He thought he was s Free-State man, ran |

round the corner i 4
gy oful.ho Ioune and fired & shot-gun
some 400 Free State men in
Lawrenge, who will have to fight twice that num-
ber (unless they are rednforced) in a fow days.
Let the friends of thoss here remember that the
intention is to drive them out and Kill them, and
the Territorial Government is Jent to the scheme.
1t is the resolution of the Pro-Slavery men never
to lose Kansas, and there will be a dresdful strug.
‘h, For the issue I fear. The Free State men
sct with uncommon prudence: they give no prov.
and are d not te fight unless
they are driven to it. The Missourians seek to pro-
voke them. They have fired on the sentries, who
were posted to
be taken by » This fire waa not returned,
te the great credit of the sentrics. The intention
was to draw their fire, so as to have an excuse for
an attack,
Woodson sent an extraordinary letter
to Gen, of Leavenworth, who was sp-

Hlnﬂh&lshmndmm i ialatur
ran thus: i low ;2

%

f hvte. |

“‘azﬁluu'b:l ﬁ(s:mhu ralled out the
i ou ¥ erganize division,

and preceed f-um to Lecompton, ,;:' the ﬂu:

arsor has ne power, you way call fon the Platte Rifie

= —

This letter had been given for perasal to several
gentlemen, and was copied in Leavenworth.

The Gerernor has iseued & proclamation, whieh
I bave forwarded in wnother letter. Tt ieas re-
markable docnment. and is altogether outrageons.
Let the friends of Freedom in the North note my
words : There will be a bloedy civil war here,
and all the official Territorial infloence will be io
the Pro-Blavery eause. The scheme han been weil
digested, in resolved upon, and will be sustained
by influential men. And pothing but the crushing
out of the Free Btate men will arrest the progress
of these border outlaws unless the Congress inter-

poies,

P
From The 81, Louts [atelisgencer ¢f Pec |5

We are of opinion that the Kansae bubble hse
buret, and that the people on both sides of the
western border are now enjoying the quiet of their
homes, talkiog ard jesting over the incidents of
the late camprign. Many no doubt are * fighting
their battles over agsin’ in much happier mood
than when rumore of burning shanties and buteb-
ered oxen were rife. What with cold weather,
raia and hunger, and the sober, second thought,
we think pesce has been entirely re¢stablishied and
hostile armies dispersed.

Kansas is mot materially injured by the rou
d'etat. Western wen were ‘' nut born in the woods
to be scared by an owl.” Ne sympathy ueed be
wasted by the public in beball of this distracted

ople of the Weat. Their blood goer up and dowa

ike the floode of the Missouri River; but yet they

hold a eteady sim abead, and will, beyond all (ues-
tiom, with that true Anglo-Saxon sense that char
srterizes our countrymen everywhere, come out
* right side up, with eare.’

Nevertheless, aa interesting scraps of Listory,
we present below many of the items that have been
putlished in the Weat in regard to the late tur-
woil that are beginning te resch ue in the Western

papers.
From The Lerizgton, (Mn ) Cilizen, 7tA

A letter from Col. Reia, of this ey, dated Sunday
night, # o’clock, 1eceived by last pighte mail, after
we had gone to press, saye tha: they have in their
camp, at Franklin, one brass f-ponnder.  Wa aball
to-morrow be re: uforced by 500 men, with three can-
top. (i¢p. Rickardson is commander-in-chief of the
forces. He wea of opivion that & fight would take
place on Toesday or this day.

He i# fearful when the volunteers ge! into Law-
rence they will not be restrained.

Frasnris, Sunday Morning.

Dean Sin: Ope hundred awd fity meo sre Evro
sod eneamped, and eager for s battle.  Last night
wae very cold and windy, and has in & mauner gentled
tbe impetoons spirit of yesterday, From Lawrence a
thonsand conflic ing rumors have reached our camp,
all tending to confirm tee opicion I have heretofore
expressed—a battle will be fought. . The Yankees have
hoisted ‘' the blood red signal” over their stroag
ptul,ce.. and all day yeeterday recnforcements wers
going to augment their pumbers, Tho S2erid nas not
ye! gathered strength adequate to the occasion. This
morniog, a8 I undersiand, the determination is to
await u}dsl.iuusl men, and the Marshal demanis the
Yaokee violators of law.

My deliberate opinion is, Lawrence will soon coase
to be a habitable piace,

(Gov., Shannon bae telegmﬁhod to the President.
Urge forward our friends. 1 hope LaFayette has re-
tpouded to wy request for addi ional sid.

1o haste and danger, yours, J. REID,
Isperespescr, Dee, 3,

To Gxx, SmeLps, Lexington: I have just returoed
from vear Lawrence, where 1 have been to obtain ic-
formation regarding the difficulty in Kauess, The
Sheriffe force e 350, all told, He i enpplied with
arme. The Abolitioniste nomber =00 or 1 000 men,
amed,

Rend & wagon with provigions snd men. Weo are
sure of & fight.  Our foree is only 400, all tald.

C. 0. WALLACE,
L. A. McLEAN.
- Ispevesnescr, Dee, 3,

To Swierns & Verren: 1 have jost receivéd a dis-
patch from Col. Chilea and Capt. Saaw. Heory Chiles
and J. C. lrvin, from the sest of war, state in sub-
stance as follows:

Froy tie SEatT o Wan !'—Jones will not make a
move uotil there is suflicient force in the tield to jnsore
success.  'We have not more than 300 men in arms in
the Territories, You will, therefore, urge all who are
interested in the matter to wart immediately for the
seat of war. Thére is no doubt now ir regard to bav-
ing a fight.

‘e il know that a great masy bave complained bo-
canse they were disappuinted wf!sn bere before, iu
gard te a tight. Say to them now is the time to show
game; amd if we are defeated this time the Territory I8
lost to the Son'h.

An express has just sfarted from Lilarty, They
have raised but 60 men, io all.  Cur men are io graat
dapger, and it is expected that Jackson, Lafayette aud
Salive will come to the rescue! Send in your meo,

8, H. WOODDION,
IxpEresnExce, Dee, 4—3p w.

ToMu, Wy, Mosanove: A dispateh from Weston
says & plan to destroy the Town of Atchison by the
Abolitioniets had been discovered, and the leaders ar-
rested.

Gov Shannon has issued wri's for the arrest of every

ore found in arms. Judge Johnson of the Territory |

hine been arrested by our boye.

There are probably 100 men &t the seat of war whil:
ing for reenforcements. We will have 000, sli told,
thére to night.  No attack oo Lawreuce wil be male
until additional recnforcements arrive, Lot La Fayetie
shew ber hand. Urge all you can to come. Come ous,
come 8ll.

Larest News From Rassas,
Ixpevesnesce, Dee, 6, 1855—5 &, m.

To W. Sgyerps: Limerick and Lightner are here
from Lawrence, where they #lept nizht before [ast.

Six bundred Abolitionists in arms there. Une thou-
sand men &t Jooes's camp,  All A mistake about the
Governor receivieg orders for tioope.  The matter ex-
pected to be settled to morrow or next day, Tell the
volunteers to come on. B. K DODION,

BRAZIL AND THE PLATA.

From Our Own (‘.errum;l_kn:
Rio pe Jaxemo, Wednesday, Oct. 17, 1555,

My Intest dates from the Rio de ls Plats are to
Oct 5.

The Indians in the southern part of the Province
of Buenos Ayres were continuing their depreda
tions, and had lately fallen in with a detachment of
one hundred and twenty €ight Government troops
ard taken the ecalps of ope hundred and twenty

six of them. The Minister of War was, as usual
on hand very soon after the damage was done, au

pursued the savages at o eafe distsnce. The
country peeple are becoming greatly dissatisfied
with this sort of protection: they would protect
themselves if permitted to do so, but the Govern-
mweat is afraid that after whipping the Indians they
would make & revolution and drive Gov. Obligade
and bis ministry from power. It is well known
that the “ gauchos " are in favor of Rosas, whose
friends are eonstantly watching for a favorable mo-
ment to restore him to power.

The United States surveying steamer Waker
Witch arrived st Montevideo om the 5th October,
Lieut. Jeflers in command. Mr. J. has discovered
a vew chaonel, at the mouth of the Parana, four
feet deeper than the old ones. Capt Page, United
States Navy, the commander of the expedition,
has gone into the interior on ao exploring tour.

In the latter part of September, Montevide) was
visited by a severe gale which lasted seversl days
and for twenty-four hours blew with the violence
of a hurricane. Near the close of the storm an
English brig, the Maids, loaded with ice, lumber
and coal, and bound to Buenos Ayres, was lost un-
der ** the mount "—all the crew saved,

Political affairs in the Barda Orientale were ap-
parently quiet under the administration of Justa-
mente ql‘he Misister of Foreign Aflairs, Mar.
tinez, tad resigued, and was succeaded by Dr.
Rodriguez. EX-President Flores was living quietly
at his residence, five or six miles from the City
of Montevideo, and Gen. Oribe was with him
How the Brazillan troops were to be got rid of,

ve notice, 8o that they sbould not l !

was an unsolved problem.

In this part of Brazil there is no news of gene-
ral interest. The cholers besmade its appearsnce,
enerally through the Provinge of Kio de Jagery,
nding its victims maioly among the biicks  Toe
| dally reports of desths in this city range from G0
| 10 50; otherwise the city is healthy. Among
the shipping it is generally bealthy At the pree-
ent writing there are forty American vessels in
port. Coffee is o high that it cannot be shipped,
and veasels are leaving for the United States in
ballast. On the 5thinstant the United States ship
Savannab esiled from this port on & cruise. The

f-war town, Commander Lynek, is
at Montevideo. On the 2ith of September tte
United States brig Bainbridpe ssiied from Mocte
video for Rio de Janeiro.

IN TWO BOOKS.

CHARLES DICKENS.

—_———

BOOK THE FIRST ...

CHAPTER I1L.
HOME.

It war a Sunday eveming
close, and stale. Maddening ehareh bells of all
degrees of dissonance, sharp and flat, eracked and
elear, fast and slow, made she brick snd mortar
echoes hideous. Melancholy streets in & peniten-
tial garb of moot, steeped the sonls .
who were aondemned 1o look at them out of win-
dows in dire despondeney, In every thorough-
fare, up almost every alley, and down almost every
turning. some doleftl bell was throbbing, jerkiag,
tolling, a8 if the plague were in the city and she
dead-carts were going round. Everything Was
bolted and barred that eould by possibility furnish
relief to an overworked peaple. No pietures, no
unfamilisr aniiwals, no rare plants or flowers, no
patursl or artifieial wonlers of the sncient world
—all tubos with that enlightened strictness, that
the ugly South Sea gode in the Britieh Museum
might bate suppored themselves st home again.
Nothing to see but streets, streets, streeta. Noth-
ing to breathe but streets, streets, streate. )o!h-
ing to cbange the brooding mind, or raise it up.
Nothing for the spent toiler to do, bnt to compare
the moe otony of hie seventh day with the monot-
«ny of his rix daye, think what & weary Life be led,
and make the best of 1t—or the worst, according
to the probabilities. )

At such s happy time, so propitious te the inter-
este of religion and morality, Mr Arthur Clennam,
pewly arrived from Marseilles by way of Dover,
and by Dover cosch the Blue-eyed Maid, eat in the
window of & coffeshouse on Ladeate Hill  Ten
thourand respopsible houses surrounded him,
frowning aa beavily on the streets they composed,
as if they were every one inhsbitad by tha ten
young men of the Cslender's story, who blackened
their faces and bemoaned their miseries every
pight. Fi'ty thousand laire surrounded him where
people lived #0 unwholessmely, that fair water put
into their erowded roome on Saturdsy night, would
be eorrupt on Sunday worning: albeit my lord,
their county member was amazed that they failed
to sleep in company with their butcher's meat.
Miles of close wells azd pits of houses, where che
inhabitauta gasped for air, stretched far away to
ward every pulnt of the compass. ‘Through the
heart of the town a deadly sewer ebbed and flowad,
in the place of a fine fresh river. What secalar
want conld the willion or so of human beings
whoee daily labor, six days in the week, lay ameng
these Arcadian objects, from the swes«t sameness
of which they had no escape between the cradls
and the grave— what secular want could they pos-
ubl{ bave upon their seventh day ! Clearly they
could want notbing but a stringent policemsan.

Mr. Arthur Clennam sat in the window of the
coffecbouse on Ludgste Hill, counting one of the
neighboriog bells, making sentences and burdens
of rooge out of it in spite of himsel’, snd wonder-
ing how many sick peopls it might be the death of
in the course of & year. A# the hour approached,
its changes of measure made it more and more
exasperating. At the quarter, it went off into &
condition of deadly lively importunity, urging the
populace in & voluble manner to Come to chureh,
Come to chureh, Come te ehurch' At the ten
minuter, it became aware that the congregation
would be seanty and slowly hammered out in low
spirite, They iwon't come, they wen't come, they
won't come' At the five minntes, it abandoned
hope, and shook every house in the neighborbood
for three hundred reconds, with one dismsl swing
per recond, as & groan of despair.

“Thank Heaven ' ' said Clennam, when the hour
struck, and the beil stepped.

But its sound bad revived a long train of miser-
sble Sucdaye, and the procession would not stop
with the bell, but continued to march on * Heaven
forgive mo,” said he, * and those who trained me.
1low I have hated this day !

There was the dreary Sunday of his childhood,
when he sat with his hands before him, scared out
of his renses by a horrible tract which commenced
business with the poor ctild by asking him in its
title, why he was going to Perdition | —a piece of
curiosity that he really in & frock aud drawers was
pot in & condition to satis(y—aund which, for the
furtber attraction of is infant mind, had & pa-
renthesis in every other line with some such hice-
cupping reference a8 2 Ep. Thess e iii. v. 0 &
7. There was the sleepy Sunday of his boyhood,
when, like a military deserter, he was marched to
chapel by & picquet of teachers three times a day,
morally handeufled to snother boy : and when he
would willipgly bave bartered two meals of indi-
geatible sermon for sooiher ennee or two of infe.
rior mu'ton at hie seanty dinper io thie flesh.
There was the interminable Sunduy of Lis pouege:
when hie mother, stern of face snd unrelenting of
beart, would sit all day behind & bile —bound like
ber own conatruetion of it in the hardest, barest,
and straitest bosrds, with ene dinted ornament on
the eover like the drag of a chain, and & wrathful
sprinkling of red upon the edges of the leaves—as
it it, of all books' were a fortification against
sweetness of temper, natural affection, ani gentle
intercourse. Thare was the resentful Sanday of &
Jittle later, when be eat glo vering and gloomicg
through the tardy length of the day. with & sullen
genpe of ipjury in bis heart and wo more real
knowledge of the beneficent histiry of the New
Testament, than if be had been bred among idola
ters. There was a legion of Sundaye, all daye of
unserviceable bitterness and mortificasion, slowly
parsing before him. : )

“ Beg pardon, sir,” said & brisk weiter, rubbing

BY

. POVERTY.

in Londen, gloomy,

the table. ** Wish see bedroom '
o Yes. 1 bave just made up my mind to do it”
“ Chaymaid ' ' cried the waiter. * Gelen box

pum seven wish see room’

« Stay ! " said Clennaw, rousing himeell. ** T
was not thinking of what I esid: I snswered me
chapically. Iam not going tosleep here. Iam
going home. " - -

# {lmi. sir! Chaymaid ' Gelen box num seven,
uot go sleep here, gome.’

e #at in the same place as the day diad, look-
ing at the dull houses opposite, and thiokiug, if the
disembodied spirite of forwer inhabitants were
ever conacious of them, how they must pity them-
selves for their old places of impsisonment  Some-
times & face would appear behind the dingy glaes
of a window, and would fade away into the gloom
s if it had seen enough of life and had vanished
out of it. Presently the rain began fo fall in slant-
ing lines between bim and thoss hoasss, and peo-
ple began ta collect under coser of the public
passage oppatite, and to look out hopelessly st the
sky as the rain dropped tdicker and faster. Then
wet ambrellas began to appear. drapgled skirts, and
mud. What the mud bad been domng with itself.
or where it came from, Who eould sy ' But it
seemed to enllect in & moment, as & crowd will,
and in five minutes to have eplashed all the sons
sud daughters of Adsm  The lamplighter was go-
ivg his rounds now ; 8nd 38 the fiery jets sprang
up under his touch, oBe migkt bave fancied them
astonished at being ruffered to introduce any show
of brightoess into suck & dimal scene

Mr. Arthur Clenpam took up his bat, snd but-
toned his coat, and walked out. Ie tue eouniry,
the rain would bsve developed s thoussnd fresh
scents, apd every drop would bave had its bright
sssocistion with some beantiful form of growth or
life. In the city, it dereoped only foul staie
smells. and war 8 sickiy, Inkewarm. dict-stained,
wretched addition to the g zare,

He eroesed by Saint Panl's and went down, st a
long angle, almost fo the water's edge, through
some of the crooked sed descending strests which
lie (sud Iay wore crookediy snd cusely then) be-
tween the river and Cespside  Passing, now the
moldy hall of some 0deleie Worshipinl Com
pany, now the illumina’ed windows of & Concrags-
tionjess Cburch that seemed to bs walting lor
tome advepsurous Belzonl tn dg it out and dis-
cover ite history : Pessing mileny warebonses and
wharves. and bere and there » parrew alley lead.
ing to the river, where & wretched little bili,
Forsp DROWNED, 788 Féepig op the wet wall,
b came 6t a6t W 108 Lolbe Le songtt Ao old
brick bouse, so diDEY b6 B0 be o bet ClneR e

! ing by itself within s gatew
oe

of the people |

ay. Before it, » square |
urtyard where a shrub or iwo and a rulo{
» were as rank (which is saying mueh), sa the
E: railings inelosing them were rusty; behind it,
s jumble of roofs. It waa a double bouse, with |
Jeng, narrow, besvily framed windows.  Many
years ago, it had bad it in its mind to slide down |
sideways: it had been .Ernpp«l up, however, and |
was leaning on rome balf dozen gigantic erutches:
which gy muasium for the peighboring eats, weath. |
er stained, smoke-blsckensd, and overgrown with
weeds, appesred in these latter days to be no very
rure reliance. :

“ Notbing changed,” said the traveler, stopping
to look round. ** Dark and miserable a2 ever, A
light in mwy mother's window, which seems never
to bave been extinguisbed sinee | came home twice
a year from school, and dragged my box over this
pavement. Well, well, well !’ -

He went up to the door, which had s projecting
eanopy m earved wood. of festooned jack-towels |
and children’s heads with water on the brain, de- |
tigned siter a once popular monumental pattern: |
and knocked. A shuffling step was soon heard on
the stone floor of the hall, and the door was opened
by an old man: bent aud dried, but with keen eyes. |

He bad & eandle in his band, and be beld it up
for & moment to assist his keen eyes. ‘' Ah, Mr. |
Arthur!” be said, witheut any emotion, * you are |
come at last! Step in.”

Mr. Arthur stepped in and shut the door.

“ Your figure is filled out, and set,” said the old
| man, tursivg to look at him with the light raised
| again, and shaking his head : “butyon dou't coms
| up to you father in my opinion. Nor vet your

mother.”
| »How is my mother"”
| *“8he is s che slways is now. Keaps ber room

when not actually bedndden, and hasu't been ous |
of it fifteen times in as maoy years, Arthur.” They |
sd walked into a spare, mesger, dining room
The old man had put the candlestick npon ghe
| table, and, supporting hie right elbow with his left
| band, was smoothing bis leathern jaws while he |
| looked at the visitor. The visitor oflered his hend. |
The old msn took it eoldly enough, and ssemed o
refer bis jaws: to which he returned a8 soon as |
1 Ee eould,

#T doubt if your mother will approve of your |
comipg home on the Babbath, Artaur,” he said, |
sbinking his head warily.

“ You wouldn't have me go away sgain '

“Oh! 1! I' I am not the master. It's not
what [ would have. 1 have stood between your |
futher snd wother for a number of years. 1 don't
preiend to stand between jour mother and you,

“ Will you tell her that I bave come homs! "

“Yes Arthur, yes, Oh to be sure! Tl tell her
that yuu have come home. Plense to wait here.
You won't find the room changed.” 1la took an- ‘
oiher candie from a cupbosrd, lighted it, left the |
first on the table, and went upon his errand.  He |
was & short, bald old men, in a high shouldered |

|

black cost and waistcoat, drab breeches and long
drab gaiters. He might from his dress, have been |
either clerk or servant, and in fact had long been |
both. ‘I here was nothing about him in the way of |
decorstion but a wateh, which was lowered into
the depths of its proper pocket by an old black
ribbon, end hsd a tarnished eopper key moored |
sbove it, to show where it was sunk. His bhead
wae awry, and he had s onesided, erab-like way
with Lim, as if his foundstions had yielded at
sbout the same time as those of the house, and he
ought to have been Yl‘.lppi.‘d up in a similar manner.

“ How weak am I,”" said Arthur Clepnawm, when |
he was gone, * that [ coull shed tears at this re- |
ception! I who have never exgerienced anything
elbe ; who have pever expected anything else,”

He not only could, but did. 1t was the momen-
tary yielding of & nature that had been disappointed |
from the dawn of ita perceptions, butl had not
quite given up all its hopeful yearnings yot. He
subdued it, took up the candle and examined the
room. The old articles of furniture were in their
old places; the Plagues of Egypt, munzh the dim-
mer for toe fly and smoke-plagues of London, |
were framed and glazed upon the walla. TFhere
was the old eellaret with nothing in it, linad with
lead, like a sort of eoffin in compartments: Shere
was the old dark closet, also with nothing in it, of
which he had been many a time the sole contents, |
in days of punishment, whon he had regarded it
a8 the veritable entrance to that bourus to which
the tract had found him galloping. ‘There was tue
large, hard featured elock on the sideboard, whieh
he ueed to see bending its figured brows upon him
with & eavage joy when he was bebindhand with |
his lessone, and which, when it was wound np once |
a week with an iron handle, used to wound as if
it were growling in ferocious anticipation of the
wiseries into which it would brieg him. But, hera
waa the old man come back, sayiog, ** Arthur, I'll
g0 before aud light yow™

Arthur followed him np the staircase, which
was paneled off into spaces like s0 muny mouru- |
ing tablets, into & dim bedchamber, the foor of
which had gradually so sunk and settled, that the |
fireplace wasin a dell. On s black bier like sofa
in this bollow, propped up behind with one great
angular black bolster, like the block at a state exe-
eution i the good old times, sat his mother in 4
widow's dress.

She and his father bad been at variauce from his
esrliest remembrance  To sit speechless himself |
in the midet of rigid silence, glancing in dread from
the one averted face to the other, had been the
peacefullest occupation of his childhood.  Bhe ¢
gave him one glassy kies, aud four stiff fiagers
wuffled in worsted. This embrace concluded, he
satdown on the opposite side of her little table.
There was a fire in the grate, as there had Qeen
night and day for Gfteen years. Thers was a ket- |
tle on the*hob, ss there bad been night and day for
fifteen years. There was alittle mound of damped
ashes on the top of the fire, and another littls
mound swept together under the grate, as there
bad been night and day for tifteen years. There
was & ewell of black dye in the airless room, which
the tire bad been drawing out of the crape and
etufl of the widow's dress for fifteen monthe, and
out of the bier like sofs for tifteen years,

* Mother, this is a change from your old sctive

abits.”

* The world kas narrowed to these dimensions,
Arthur,” she replied, glancing round the reom.
“ It is well for me that 1 never set wy heart upon |
it« ballow vanities.”

The old influcnee of ber presence and her stern
strong voice, #o gathered about ber son, that he
felt ecnecious of & renewal of the timid chitl and
reserve of bis cbildhood.

* Do you pever leave your room, mother !

“ What with my rheumatic affection, and what |
with its sttendsut debility or nervous weakness—
pames are of no matter now—I have lost the nse
of my limbe. I never lease my room. 1 have not |
been vut of this room for—tell him for how long.”
she ssid, speaking over ber sboulder

A dozen year next Christmas,” returned a
cracked voice out of the dimness behind.

“ Te \bat Affery *" said Arthar, looking toward it, |

The cracked voice replied that it was Affery: |
and an old woman came forward into what doubt-
ful light there was, and kissed her hand once;
then ubsided sgain into the dimness.

“ Ism able,"” said Mrs. Ulenoam, with a alight |
motion of her worsted-mnflled right hand toward
a chair on wheals, standing before a ta/l writing-
cabinet close ehnt up, * I am able to attend to wy
busigess dutiee, and I am thankful for the privi-

lege. It is & great privilege. But o mors of
business on this day. It 18 & bad night. is it |
pet? "

* Yes, mother.”

* Does it spow "
.  Ryow, mother ! And we only yet in Septem- |
er 1"

“ All seasons are alike to me. ' she returned,
with & grim kind of luxuriousness 1 know noth-
inz of Summer snd Winter, shat up hers. Tha |
Lord has been pleased to put me beyond all that.”
With her celd gray eyes and ber cold gray hair,
and ber immovable face, as stiff aa the folds of her
stony bead-dress—her being beyond the reazh of
the seasors, seemed but a fit sequeece to her be.
ing beyond the reach of all changing emotions.

On ber iittie table lay two or three books, her |
bandkerchief, a pdir of steel spectacles pewly
taken off, and an old fashioned guid wateh in a |
beavy double eare. Upon this last objeet her son's
eves ard ber own now rested together.

] pee that you received the packet I sent you
on wy father's death, safely, mother.”

“You see.
*1zever krew wy fatber to show s0 much anx-

| lemon, s sugar basin, and a spice box.
| materials and the aid of the kettle, he filled 8 tum-

¥
It

. worn-out furniture,

| set of fire-irons like the &

ety
sent straight to you.”

1 heep it here
father.”

“Tt was not until the last, that he expressed
tha wish. When be could only put his hand upos
it, and very indistinetly sy to mo * your mother.’
A moment before, 1 thought him wandering in his
mind. s be bad been for many hours I think he
had no consciousness of painfin his short illness—
when I saw him furn himaell in his bed and try to
o it.”"

"-'-“wu your father, then, not wandering in his’
mind when he sried to open it '

“No He wae quite sensible at that time."

Mrs Clennam shook her head ; whether in dis
missal of the deceased or opposing hersell to her
son’s opinion, was not clearly expressed,

“ After my father's death I opened it mysell,
thinkicg there might be. for anyrhing I knew, some
memorandum there. However, as [ nead not tell
you, mether, there was nothing but the old silk
wateh paper worked in beads, which you foaad (no
doubt) in its place between the cases, where I
found and left it”

Mrs. Clennam signifind assent: then sdded * no
mora of business on this day.’" aod then added,
« Affery, it is pine o'clock.”

Upon this, the old woman cleared the listle ta-

| ble, went out of the room, and quiekly returned

with a tray, on which was a dish of listle rucks
and s small preciss pat of butter, cool, symmetr:.
cal, white and plnmp. The old man who had been
standing by the door in one attitude during the

| whole interview, looking at the mother up-stairs

a8 be bad looked at the son down stairs, went out
at the same time, and, after a 1mger absence, re-
turned with another tray on which was the greater

art of » bottle of port wine (which, to judge by
giu pauting, be brought from the cellar), s
1 With these

ler with s hot and odorous mixture, measired out
and compounded with as much nicety uarhp
sicisn’s prescription. Into this mixture, Mre.
Cleonam di eertain of the rusks and ate them :
while the nf woman buttered certain other of the
rusks, which were to be eaten alone. When the
invalid had eaten all the ruske and drunk all the

mixture, the two trays were removed : and the |
| books and the candle, watch, baodkerchief, and
Eecm'lr-n were replaced npon the table. She |

en put on the apeotacles and read certain pass-
ages aloud from s book—sternly, fiercely, wrath-
fully—praying that her enemies (she made them
by her tone and manner expressly hers) might be
put to the edge of the sword, cousumed by fire.
smitten by plagues and leprosy, that their banes
wight be ground to dust, and that they might be
utterly exterminated. As she read on, years
seemed to fall away from her son like the imagin-
ings of & dream, and all the old dark horrors of his

usual preparation for the slecp of an innocent |

child to overshadow him.
She shut the book and remained for & little time
with ber face shaded by ber hand. So did the oul

! man. otherwise still uuchanged in attitude: so,
| probably, did the old woman in her dimmer part of

theroow, Then the #ek womasn was ready for
bed.

“@Good night, Arthur. Affery will see to your
accommodation. Only touch me, for my hand is
tender.” He touched the worsted muffling of her
hand—that was nothing: if his mother bad been
shesthed in brass there would have been no new
burrier between them—aud followed the old man
and woman down stairs.

‘| he latter asked him, when they were alone to-
gether among the beavy shadows of the diniog room,
wou'd he have some supper’

“ No, Affery, no supper.”’

* You shall if you like,” said Affery. * There's
her to worrow's partridge in tue larder—her first
this year: say the word and I'll enok it.”

No, he had not long dined, and could eat nothing.

“ Have something 1o drink, then,” said Affery;
“ you shall have some of her bottle of port, if’ you
like. @'l tell Jeremiah that you ordersd me to
brirg it you.”

No: nor would he have that, eicher.

v It's no reason, Arthur,” sald the old woman,
bending over him to whisper, ** that becauss I am
ateard of my life of ‘em, you should be. You ve
got balf the property, haven't you '’

" Yes, yea

“*Well then, don't yon be cowed.  You're clever,
Arthur, an't you !

He nodded, as she seemed to oxpect an anawer in
the affirmative.

“Then stand up against them' She's awful
clever, and none but a clever one durst say 8 word
to her.  Hi's a clever one—oh he's a clever one' —
:ud he gives it her when he basa mind to't, he

oes !

“ Your husband does '

Y oes' 1t makes me shake from head to foot,
to hear him give it her. My husband, Jersmish
Flintwinech, ean eonquer even your mother. What
can be be but a clever one to do that'’

His shuilling footstep coming toward them caused
her to retreat to the other end of the room.
Though a tall, bard favored, sinewy old woman,
who in her youth might have enlisted in the Font
Guards without muel fear of discovery, she col-

lspsed befure the little, keen-eyed. crablike old |

man

* Now, Affery.” said he, ' now, woman, what
are you doing ! Can's you find Masier Arthur sume-
thing or another to pick at!”

Muoster Arthur repeated his recent refusal to
pick at snything

* Very welk then, * said the old man; ' make
Lis bed.  Stiryourself.” [is nask was 8o twisted
that the knotted eads of hia white cravat usuaslly

| dapgled under one ear: his natursl acerbity and
energy, always contending with a second nature of |

bubitusl repression, gave his {eatures a swollen
and suifu look ; and altogether he bad a weird
appesrance of having hanged himself at one time or
other, and of having gone about ever since halter and
all, exactly as some timely hand had eut him down.
“ You'll bave bitter words together to morrow,
Arthur; you and your mother,” said Jeremish.
“ Your baving given up the business on your fath-
er's death—which she suspacts, though wa have
lefL it to you to tell her—won's go off smoothly.”
I bave given up everything in life for the imi-
ness, and the time cama for me to give up that.”
“Good ' eried Jeremish, evidently meanin
Bad. ** Very good ' only don't expect me to nluj
between your mother aad you, arthur.

between your mother aud your fatber, fauding off
thix, sud fending off that, and getting erushed and
pou:k.de betwixt ‘em; and I've done with such
work.”

* You will never be asked to pegin it agaiu for |

m#, Jeremiab.”

“Good' I'm glad to hear it: because I shoulld
have bad to decline it if [ had been. That's enough
—as your mother saje—and mora thai enough of
such matters on & Sabbath night. Affery, womau,
have you found what you want yet’ "’

She had been collecting sheets and blankets

| from a press, ard hastened to gather them up, and

to 1eply, *“ yes, Jeremiah." Arthur Clennam helped
ber by carrying the load bimself, wished the old
man good night, and went up #tairs with her to tae
top ot the houre.

They mounted up and up, through the musty

smell of an old close house, little used, to s large
garret bed room. Meager and spare, like all the
other rooms, it was even uglier and grimmer than
the rest, by being the place of Lanishment for the
t Its moveablea were ugly old
clairs with worn-out seats, aud ugly old ebairs
without any seats: a threadbare patternless car-
pet, s maimed tsble, a erippled warirobe, s lean
Ealetou of s set de
ceased, s washing stand that looked as if it had
stood for sges iu & had of dirty soap-suds, sad a
bedstead with four bare atomies of posts, each ter-
mipating in & spike, as if for the dismal sccommo-
dation of lodgers whe might prefer to impale them-
relves. Arthur opened the loog low window, and
looked out upon the old blastad and blackened fur-
est of chimneys, and the old red glare in the sky
which bad seewed to him once upon a time but a
nightly reflaction of tbe fiery eavironment that
wWaE pfm[gd to his m fucyin all diree-
tions, let it look where it would.
He drew in his bead again, sat down af the bed-
side, and looked oo at Affery Flintwinch makiog the

bed.
“Affery, you were not married when I went

AwWaY.
Spe screwed her mouth inte the form of ssying

ss s remembrance of your |

I atood |

on any mubject, sa that his watch should be I;'ln." sheok ber bead, and proceeded to pet o .

ow into its case.

“ How did it ha;

“ Why, Jeremiah, o' eourss,” said Affery, wgy
an end of the pillow aase batween her feeth.

“Of course be pro it, but how did it
come about? [ ahould bave thought that neither
of yon would bave married; least of all should |
bave thought of your marryiog each other ™

““No more should I." said Mrs. Flintwioeb, tying
the pillow tightly in its case

L ;'bn'- what | mesa. When did yon begin to
thiok otherwise "

“Never begun to think otherwise at all ' said
Mrs. Flintwinch. . .

Seeing. a8 ahe patted the I|'.v1[lt\w into its placeca
the bolster. that ke wae still looking at her, as if
waiting for the rest of her reply, ahe gave it s
great poke in the middle and asked, “ How con'd}
belp myselt 1

; dl'lw could you belp yourself from being mar-
ried !
() course,” rald Mre. Flintwineh. * It was ne
doiog o' wine. I'd pever thought of it. I'd get
scmething to do without thioking, indeed
kept me to it when she could go about, snd ske
could go about then.”

“Well ™

“Well 1 echoed Mrs. Flintwineh, * That's whag
I said myself. Well! What's the use of consider-
ivg? I them two clever ones bas made up their
minds to it, what's left for me todo? Nothing.”

“Was it my mother's project, then!”

*The Lord bless you, Artbur, and forgive mae
the wish " cried Affery, spoakiog slways in s low
tone. * 1f they hadn't been both of a mind in it,
how oould it ever have been' Jeremiah gever
eourted me: t'ant hikely that he would, sfter lis-
ing in the house with me snd ordering me sbout
for e many vears as he'd done, He said to me
one day, be said, * Affery.’ he said, ‘now 1 am going
to tell Tou romething. What do you think of the
pame of Vliptwineh ! “ What do I thiok of it [
saye, ‘Yes,' hosaid: ‘becavse you're going to
take it he eaid. *Take it! [ sayn. *Jereme-
sb !’ ‘Oh, besa elever one !’

Mre. Flintwisch went on to spread the upper
sheet over the bed, and the blanket over that, and
the counterpane over that, as if she had quite con
cluded ber story,

“Well ' gaid Arthur again.

“Well 1" echoed Mrs. Flintwin+h again. © How
could I help myself? He said to me, - Affery, you
| and me must be married, and T'll tell you why,
| She's failiog in health, and she'll want pretty con.

stant attendance up in her room, snd we shall

have to be much with her, and there'll be aobody
sbout now but ourselves when we're away from
| ber, and altogether it will be more eonvenivat,
| Bhe's of my opinion,” he said, * wo if you'll put your
bonnet on, next Monday morning at sight, we'll ge§
it ov‘e‘r.'“" Mrs. Flintwisch tucked up the bed,

Wl

“ Well 1" repeated Mra. Flintwineh, T think
s0! Isita me down and says it, Well ' —Jers
miah then says to me, * As to banos next Sunday
belug the third time of askiog (tor 've put 'em op
a fortmight), is my reason for paming Moaday,
8he |l spenk to you about it herself, and now she’ll
find you prepared, Affery.’ That same day she
spoke to me, and she said, * So, Affery, T under
stand that you and Jeremiah are going to be mar-
ricd. 1am giad o it, and so are you, with reason.
It is & very guod thing for you, and very weloowe
under the circumstances to me.  He is s sensibla
| man, and & trustworthy man, and a ?m
| man. and & pious man.’ What could I sy when
| it had come to that ! Why, il it had beea—a
Smothering instesd of a
winch cast about in her mind with t paiua for
| this form of espression, I eoulda’t bave waid &
| word upon it, sgainst them two clever ones.”
* In good faith, I believe so.”

* And #0 you may, Arthur."
|« Affery, what girl was that in my motbers
room just now '

“Girl 1" eaid Mrs. Flintwich ina ratber abarp
key.
| 1t waa a girl, surely, whom I saw near you—

almost hidden in the dark corner 1"
#Oh' She' Little Dortit? Ske's nothing:
she's a whim of—hers,” It was & pec ol
| Affery Flintwinch that s'e pever spoke of Mrs.
| Clengam by name. * But there's asother sort o
girls than that sbout. lave you forgos your
sweetheart ! and lorg sgo, 1’ be bound.
| 1 suffered enough from my wmother's separai-
| ing“ul“. to remember her. 1 recolleet ber ven
we

* ;}.” you got another '
[T o_"
* Here's news for yon, then. She's well fo &
now, and & widow. And if you like to bave ey
why you ean.”
I And kow do you know that, Affery !"

* Them two elever ones have been spesking about
it. There's Jeremish on the stairs’™ Soe Wi
| gone in a mowent,
| " Mre. Flintwineh bsd introduced into the we

that his mind was busily weaving, in shat old work
shop where the loom of his youth had stood, e
Iast thread wanting to the pattern. The airy folly
of a boy's love bad found its way even into tha
. house, and be had been as wretched nader ita hope
lesences s if the house had been & esatle of w
wanee. Little more than s week sgo, st Ma
seillen, the face of the pretty gicl from whom b
bad parted with regret, hiad had an ususual interes
for him, and o tender hold upon him, beeause &
sote resemblanecs, real or inu.%jnrd. to this fini
face that had soared out of his gloomy life into i
bright glories of fancy, He leansd upon the #l
of the long low window, and looking out upon ths
blackened forest of chimneys sgain, began W
dream  For, it had been the usiform tendesey o
this man's life—so much was wanting in it to thisk
anout, eomuch that might have beea better
and happier to spaculato upon—to make bims

dreamer, after all.
—

CHAPTER 1V.
MES, FLINTWINCH [HAS A DREAM.

When Mrs. Flintwineh dreamed, she nﬂ
dreamed unlike the son of her old mistress,
ber eyes shut. She had & cafiounly vivid dresd
shat bight, and befors she had left the sos of b
old mistress many bours. In fact, it was wh &
allike s dream, it was 1o very real in every ™

edding,” Mrs. Fling

|

speat. It bappened in this wise.

'fm bed chamber oceupied by Mr. and Mn.
Fliptwinch was within a few psces of hat
which Mra Clennam had beea so long enntined:
It was not @ the same floer, for it was a resi
the side of the house, which was approached by
| ateep dercent of & few edd steps, dl'ﬂﬂ {rom
the msin staircase nearly opposite to "
| nam's door. It could searcely be said t2 be wis
in call, the walls, doors, avd paneling of s o
place were so cumbrous; bat it was within es?
reach, in any undress, st aoy bour of the night,}
any temperature. At the ] .
within a foot of Mrs. Flintwisch's ear, Was &
the line of which hung ready to Mes. C
hsnd. Whenever this bell rang, up atarted
and was in the sick room before she was swake.

Having got L;r m;t;eﬂ l!..tw
and piven ber g Light,
went to ro;n as usual, saving that ber lord had
yet appesred. It was Ler lord bimeelfl who
came—uplike the last theme in the mind,
ing to the observation of wost philosop
subject of Mra. Flintwirei's dream.

It secmed to ber that abe sweke, after Vs ',
some hours. and found Jerewish not
That she iooked at the candle she bad
ing, and, messuring the time like King
Great, was confirwed by its wasted -

_ b;}ief Huo:“ ehe had been saleep ‘kfur s0me
sble peri That she srcse thereuped, .
r, put on her ahoes, ¥
surprised, W0

val of

berself up in a wrs
F‘en} out ¢n the stairease much
or Jeremish. .
TLe staircase was 88 Wooden and solid 88 d;.
be, and Affery went straight do#n it llil*"‘i-
of those devistions peculiar to dreams. SBO.L
ot skim over it, but walked down it and g
berself by the banpisters on nccount of her b
baving died vut. In one corner of the ball, port
the house-door, there wasa little Y
like & well shaft, with a long narrow o
as if it had been ripped up. In this reom:
was pever used, o light was b A i
| Mrs Flintwinch eroased the ball,
ment cold to ber stockingless feet, sd
| between the ruaty hicges of the
" little open. Ehe expected o see




